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of others that we have discussed by letter." He glanced
irritably at the table. "When Colonel Fersen has finished his
card-trick," he said, "he may have a more feasible plan to
*put before Your Majesty."

Fersen played on. In a moment he had King Gustav
watching. A lady and gentleman whom he did not know had
taken up their station behind De Bouille, ostensibly to watch
the game that still proceeded at the next table. They could
overhear everything, though their backs were turned. It might
be better, since he had hardly spoken yet, to do with as little
talking as possible.

De Bouille blew his nose impatiently on a silk handkerchief
and then glanced once more at what Fersen was inexplicably
doing. The glance became a stare. He too began to watch.

The King and Queen of Spades were in the centre of the
table, round them were grouped all the Knaves and a crowd
of smaller fry. Fersen moved the Knaves hither and thither
among these, but never so as to leave the Royal pair un-
guarded. He permitted himself one word. "Armies," he
whispered, and held up the Aces; then he chose the Spade and
said more loudly: "This shall beM. De Bouille's ace," and began
to push it across the table.

"By the way, De Bouille," said King Gustav lightly, "do
they still keep you quartered at Malmedy?" He timed it
exactly: on the last word, Fersen was placing the Ace of Spades
by De Bouille's elbow.

"This belongs to the Knaves," said Fersen, placing a second
ace between De Bouille and the King and Queen. "And the
other two ..."

"Are mine!" said Gustav, leaning his left arm on the table.
"Or one's mine and one belongs to the Queen of Clubs. And
I want to put them here, just along the edge where my sleeve
is." He was speaking French: after what he had whispered
about the Channel, neither of the other two could miss the
double meaning of his Manche. But they saw a shade of
annoyance pass over his face. D'Artois was returning.

"Long Axel is trying to invent a new card-trick," said
Gustav, "and you must not come and watch till it's finished."

"Why not?" said D'Artois.  "I shall certainly watch! Just